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sister-in-law, we will stop at that house in Montreuil,
where you used to like to go when you were a little
girl." "I shall be delighted," answered Madame
Elisabeth; ufor I have spent many happy hours
there." The Queen and the Princess got out of their
carriage, and just as they were crossing the threshold,
Marie Antoinette said, " Sister, you are now in your
own house. This is to be your Trianon. The King
has the pleasure of offering this present to you, and
has given me the happiness of informing you."

Madame Elisabeth was then but seventeen years
old. The King decided that she should not sleep at
Montreuil until she was twenty-five.

" But as soon as she came into the possession of her
dear little estate, she spent only the evenings and the
nights at Versailles. In the morning she would go to
mass in the chapel of the palace, and then she would
at once get into a carriage with one of her ladies to
drive to Montreuil. Sometimes she would even walk
there. The life she led there was monotonous and
like that of the happiest family in a castle a hundred
leagues from Paris. The hours for work, for exercise,
for reading, in solitude or in company, were carefully
appointed. The dinner hour brought the Princess
and her ladies together at the same table," M. de
Beauchesne tells us in his life of Madame Elisabeth.

In the same book he adds: " Later, before return-
ing to court, they would all kneel down in the
drawing-room, and in conformity to the habit surviv-
ing in some families, would have evening prayers to-